A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

How anfwer you that ? 

.Berlaken 3 a parlous feare. 

Star. I beleeue we muft leaue the killing out, when all is 
done. 

ZJor.Not a whit, I hatie a deuice to make all well. Write 
me a Prologue, and let the Prologue feeme to fay, wee will 
do no harme with our fwords, and that Pyramus is not kild 
indeed : and for the more better afTurance, tell them that I 
Piramus am not Piramus, but Bottome the Weauer; this will 
putthem out of feare. 

QuinMN will haue fuch a Prologue, and it fhall be 
written in eight and fixe. 

‘Pot. No,makeit two more, let it be written in eight& 
eight. 

Snout. WJ\\\ not the Ladies be afeard of the Lyon ? 

Star. I feare it, I promife you. 

Bot. Maflers,you ought to confider with your felfe, to 
bring in (God fhield vs) a I yon among Ladies, isamofl 
dreadfull thing . For there is not a morefearefull wilde’ 
fowle then your Lyon liuing: and we ought to looke to it. 

Snout. Therefore another Prologue mult tell he is not a 
Lyon. 

Bot. Nay, you mud name his name, and halfe his face 
mult be feene through the Lyons necke, and hee himfelfe 
mult fpeake through, faying thus.or to the famedeffedt; 
Ladies,or faire Ladies, I would wifh you, or I would re- 
queltyou,or I would entreat you, not to feare, not to trem- 
ble : my life for yours. Ifyou thinke I come hetheras a Ly- 
on,it were pitty ofmy life. No,/am no fuch thing,/am a 
man as other men are; and there indeed let him name his 
name, and tell them plainly he is Snug the ioy ner. 

Quin. Well, it fhall be fo ; but there is two hard things, 
that is,to bring the Moone-light into a chamber : foryou 
Vno\N, Piramus and Thisbj meete by Moone-light. 

dV.Doth the Moone fhine that night we play our play .? 

Bot. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Bottom. A Calender, a Calender.looke in the Almanack, 
finde out Moone-fhine,finde out Moonefhine. 

0*».Yes,it doth fhine that night. 

Why then may you leaue a cafement oh the great 
chamber window (where we play) open, and the Moone 

may (Line in at the cafement. . r . „ 

Qum I orelfe one muft come m witha bufhot thorns,& 
a lanthorne,and fay he comes to disfigure, or to prefent the 
perfon of Moone-lhine, Then there is another thing, we 
muft haue a wall in the great Chamber; for Piramus and 
Tbisby (faiestheftory) did talke through the chinke ot a 

W J».You can neuer bring in a wall. What fay you Bottome ? 

Bot. Some manor other muft prefent wall, and lethim 
haue fome plafter, or fome lome, or fome rough caft about 
him, to figmfie wall ; or let him hold his fingers thus; and 
through tfat cranny, fhall Piramus and Thirty whilper. 

that may be, then all is well. Come,fit downe e- 
uerymothers fonne,and rehearfe your parts. Piramus , you 
begin ; when you haue fpoken your fpeech, enter into that 
Brake, and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin, 

/?<>£. What hempen home-fpuns haue we fwaggring here, 
So neere the Cradle of the Fairy Queene ? 

What, a play toward i lie be an auditor, 

Anaftortoo perhaps, if I feecaufe. 

£?«/«.Speake Piramus, Tbisby ftand forth. 

Pir.Tbisbyyhc. flowers of odious fauors fweete. 
J^afv.Odours, odorous. 
fir . Odours fauors fweete. 

So hath thy breath, my deareft Thisby deare. 

But harke, a voyce : ftay thou but heere a while, 

And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exit. 

jSuin.h ftranger Piramus. then ere plaid here. 

Tbtf, Muft I fpeake now ? 

D a I 






